^ The Hiproof 

Anclcomes notin,oucr-ruIdeby prophecies, 

Ifeare thcpowerofPcrcy isto weakc. 

To wagean inftant triall with theKing. 

J’ir iny good Lord, you ucede notfcarc, 

Thereis Dou'glasandLord Mortimer. 

No, Mortimer is not thcrc- 

SirUH. But there is Mordakc, Vernon, Lord Harry Percy 
And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head ^ 

Of gallant warriours, noble gentlctncn. 
t^nh, Andfo there is, but yet the king hath drawnc 
T hcfpcciall head of al the land together. 

T he Prince of WaleSjLordlohnofLancafter, 

Thcnoble VVcflraerland, and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriualesand deare men 
Of cftimarion,and command in armes. 

Str M. Doubt not my L.he fhall be well oppos’d 
Arch, I hope nolcfle,yet,nccdfuII t’is to fe^re. 

And to preuent the w'orft,Gr Mighell, fpeede: 

F or if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmifle hispower,hesneancsto vifit vs° 

Tor hehathheardofoulconfedcracy, 

Andjtisbut vviledomcto makeftrongagainfthimr 
Therforemake halH m ul'c go w’rite aga^c 
Toother friendcs& fofarewelljlir MighelJ.£are««/, 
En'ertheKmg, Priyxe of yvales .Lord John of L ancafler. 

Ear k of f^(flmerU»df>trWaltcrEluru audFalfialfv. 

Ktng, Hov% bloudily thefunlie begins to peare, 

Aboue yon busky hi!l,thc day looks pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Pmcelhe Sou theme wind 
Dotli play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And by hollow whiftlingin theJcaiies, 

ForeCels a ttnipeftandabluAringday, 

7Cwff.Then,vviih thelofers lot it fimpathize, 
ror nothing can fccmcfoule tc thoic chat ivinne*. 

; ^ founds, Enter IVorcefitr. 

Xv^f^.How now,my LordofWorcelfcr/’tis not well. 

Thar you and Jfhouldmectevponfuch teannes, 

kc, 


T" Henry the fmrth^ 

Asnowwcroccte.You hauedeceiude our truft, 

And made vs doflFcourcafie robes ofpeace, 

Tocrulh our old lims in vngentle fteele; 

Thi* is not weil,my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againe vnknit 

' This churlifh knot of all abhorred W'ari 

Andmoue inthatobedientorbe againe, 

Whercyou did giue afalrcand naturalllight, 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

Aprodigie of fearc,and aportent 

Of brocned mifebiefe to the vnbornc times? 
fTor. Hcareme,my Liegej 

For mine owne part,I could be well content 
To entertainethelagendofmylifc 
With quiet houres. Fori proteft, 

I haiic not fought the day faf this diflike. 

You hauc not fought it^how comes it then? 
TaU Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

Pm Peace, chewet peace. 

Wor.Itplcafde yourMaiefly to turncyourlookes 
Of fauour,from my fclfe,and all our houfe. 

And yet 1 muft remember you my Lord: 

Wc were the firfl: and deareft ofyourfriends, 
Foryoumy ftaffc of office did Ibreake, 
IniRichards time, & polled day and night 
To meety ou on the way, and kiffe your handy 
i Whehyetyou were in place, and in account 

I Nothing foftrong and fortunate as I. 

It was my fe\fe,my brother and his fonne 
That brought you home,and boldly did outdatc 
j The dangers of the time.Y ou fwore t© v s, 

I , . And you did fwcare that oth at Dancaft er 

Thatyoudidnoihingpurpofe gainft theftate 
Noiclaimenofurther.thenyour newfalnerighti 
J ThefeacofGauntjDukcdomeofLancafter, 

j| Tothis,wefworeouraide:butin Abort Ipace ' 

j* Itrainddownfortuneffiowring on your head, 
Andfuch a fioud of greatnes fell oh you. 
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